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si TIMMY TRUE’S INVESTMENTS. |Plexing speculations as The poor boy did os |here on my bed; you were gone some 
rchant Grandma took her knitting just as if it to what should be done run away with his prize,|time. Has it been a happy New Year so 
ivened had not been New Year’s morning, and with so much, was indeed but bursting into tears | far ?” 
+ sat down in-the chimney corner, with a oppressive. He looked drew close to Timmy,| Timmy dried his tears, and related his 
ae heavy sigh. Timmy had been sitting on into the show-window and holding out the pen- adventures, and the blessing-smile that 
ighter the opposite side more than an hour, his again, and the grinning ny for him to take if he was given him made his young heart light 
iform, elbow on his knees, and his chin resting jacks, running horses, chose, entreated of him|again. His mother commended the ex- 
ortray on his hard, brown hands, while he | Squeaking dogs and cats, to let him keep it to bay penditure of his new pennies, encouraged 
“The watched the fire, and conjured up beauti- | &¢-, &c., that had before his sister a little milk.|him to be ever guided by a spirit of 
pees ful things. He had hardly dared to stir, regarded him with cold She was very sick, he|charity and love, and told him of the 
tion for fear of waking his sick mother, who|Teserve, now all seemed said, and their mother| heavenly reward awaiting those who laid 
nae! lay hoarsely breathing on the bed in the | UP? smiling terms, and biciai Al aaron and Mary was|up treasures in heaven. She wished he 
corner of the room, and where grandma’s | be crying out, * buy vf Paige ne crying in her fever for|/had bought a toy for himself, yet she 
ees eyes were fastened all the time. No|™® Timmy! buy me! eliaileaitit ly milk to drink. The|knew nothing would have given him the 
wishes for the Happy New Year had been with a confusion in which ; ; : woman that had supplied | never-failing happiness he had already 
spoken in that lonesome room that morn- he lost himself, and there is no knowing|beside her. She held a litle bouquet in|them before, and to whom they were| garnered from that little bunch of wilted 
ing; but when the clock struck twelve in when he would have been released hadjher hand, that Timmy No #oner saw than much in debt, would not let them have|roses. She knew their perfume would 
the stormy midnight, grandma had prayed |DOt one of his Sunday-school mates he forgot his horse, in thewish of obtain-|any more on credit. If he could only float from her tomb and sweeten and hal- 
for the peace of her eldest born, for whom chanced to come along, and accosted him|ing it for his mother. she loved flowers so; keep that penny and buy poor Mary milk, | low all the days of his life. With the 
an all-glorious New Year was near break- thus :— much. The girl looked weary and sor-|he would pay it back some time when he eye of faith she could but dimly foresee 
ing. ‘What are you doing here, Timmy/|rowful, but her face lightec up when Tim-|could. Timmy with wet eyes told the|the chain of blessings that one penny was 
The short, troubled slamber of the suf- True? Are you going to Church this|my, rather bashfully, asked her if she boy to keep the money, and never to pay/|to bring unto him. 
ferer was broken by a fit of coughing, 20 morning A : would sell that little bunch of flowers.—|it back unless he got to be so well off he| The next morning the sun shone on the 
a visént thet 1% @ircatened to extinguish Then Timmy remembered that their She said she had been trying for more|could - easily as not. He told Timmy|snow drifts, and Timmy saw his sweet 
of your the flickering flame of the almost wasted Sunday-school was to meet that morning, than an hour; that the prettiest boquets|that his name was Dickie Morris. mother’s face as it lay in the pine coffin. 
until Ti. Grondms beng saxiously over her to receive their contributions for buying &/| were disposed of, and no oae wantedthat; With an increase of happiness Timmy|The dead white rose was on her dead 
om PSA ana ee Ci, ayaa al ja library to send to a new and poor parish| wilted, dying little thing, though it was|hurried on towards home, though he was| heart, and the rest were laid within her 
— eh si et cone alt = ptt d- in one of the far off Western States.—|very sweet in the early morning. as penniless as when he ssarted out. icy fingers,—but forever and forever in 
Seanad on a sideneietn teen a ib ates Timmy had not once before thought of} * Where do you get your fowers ?” ask-| Timmy stopped in the entry, and with | the garden of his remembrance they shall 
aot a ge At * soot Aig going, as he had nothing to give; but re-|ed Timmy, with a wonderisg curiosity,|a beating heart and nervous hand remov- | live in bloom perpetual.—Moore’s Rural 
om a ig inns ert She i ie" pa membering his pennies—and he could not for a hot-house was something unheard ofjed the wrapping from the bouquet, and New Yorker. 
jo vane Sieeaitenettadetastthe Yonr's day, and | eaily forget them—he set off joyfully in}by him; ‘my posies died a long timelelate with its beauty and the joy his ENTITY 
bor. bt er should Bat ceteabes es the direction of Old St. Marks. ' 0.’ mother would have, softly opened the SHAKESPRAEE'S HOUSE. 
tursiing ‘er dish bleo eyes sweands ee After taking the matter into serious) The girl laughed pleasantly, and told|door. He was somewhat disappointed! Two hundred and ninety-five years ago 
ter how os ie ial tilly Gi? ballin vietehling consideration, Timmy decided that he/him how she raised her flowers, and that|by grandma’s putting up her finger in an|last April, a child only three days old 
est and “ane .’|could not afford to give but one penny for|it was her means of support. admonitory manner that indicated his|was placed in the arms of a clergyman at 
ston. she smiled with cad sweetness, and laying the mission, and one penny was a great} « What do you ask for this little bou-|mother was sleeping. She smiled at the|a small town called Stratford-on-Avon, in 
r her hand on Timmy . head, called him ®\deal tohim. He was gratified and happy quet ?’ asked Timmy, handling it very flowers, and kissed Timmy with tears| Warwickshire, England. The little fellow 
— good boy, her darling, and told him to} when he dropped the shining treasure|tenderly ; ‘I want it for my mother. She|when he had whispered to her his story. | was prettily robed, and was no doubt fair 
). yet _ his new capand mittens, and 7 upon the plate, nor was his pride wounded |ig sick, and loves flowers so.’ It was hard to wait for his mother to|to look upon; yet there was nothing in 
‘ out in the cheerful streets fora while. At) when he saw the silver pieces the other) + You are a good boy, I guess,’ said the|awake ; he did not want the flowers to| the anpearance of the babe to distinguish 
AsHtoN, first he did not like to leave her, although | boys gave, and that his was the only cop-|girl, trying te animate the wilted appear-|wilt any more before she saw them. He|it from hundreds of infants that were 
zcite 8 he heard the nih sleigh bells, and knew per. He was the only poor boy, he was|ance of the flowers by re-arranging them.|pulled off his shoes and crept as softly as | baptized the same day in that country.— 
Se that the shop windows were fall of toys, | not ashamed to remember, and he was de-|+ If they are for a sick woman, I am sorry|he could to her bed, and laid the little| When the parents of the child, in reply 
s in an- which he cou!d look at, even if he could lighted and glad to give his little. Seven|they are so spoiled. You may have them|bouquet on her bosom, and then sat down | to the usual question asked by the minis- 
LDREN not buy ; but he consented at last, she | dollars and one penny were collected,—|for a penny, though I could have got ten-|beside grandma in the chimney corner.— | ter, said that the infant was to be named 
o8 cle urged him so gently, joined by grandma, | (Timmy's penny,)—and as seven dollars|pence when they were fresh.’ His heart was so full of joyful expectancy | ‘* William,” neither they nor the minister, 
LDREN who had brought out his Sunday cap and | was just the sum required for the pur-| Timmy thanked her, as he dropped the|he scarcely obrerved how fast her tears|nor any of those who were witnesses of 
38 cts. : ’ PP y y 
of Ag- ey red anes. _ {chase of the library, the Rector said that|gladly-given penny into her hand, and|were dropping. the ceremony, ever thought for a moment 
of “Cs =% wish I had a penny for you,’ whis-| the penny should buy a primer to send| would have bounded out with his sweet| When the eyelids of the sleeper were at|that this William was going to be any- 
wee pered his mother, so huskily he could with the rest. Timmy was happy indeed.| prize, had she not detained him to wrap|last languidly uplifted, the first thing her|thing more than any other William who 
4 ALDEN. hardly understand whe ‘I can only give| tHe had given one third of what he had to|it up warmly from the cold. sad, weary gaze fell upon was the wilted|then rejoiced in baby’s attire in that 
you a kiss, Timmy. . yea qu {the Lord, and there are very few who do| Timmy did not regret his investments|knot of roses upon her breast. Her look| neighborhood. If the clergyman had had 
*I don’t want ony Peaniet, said Tim- | more, if as much. in the least, when he put his hand in his/of pain faded into one of gratified joy,—| the gift of prophecy; that is, if he could 
Sal my ; ‘I can look in the windows and see} When Timmy was alone in the street|pocket and felt but the one penny, that|the little red spot came out and glowed | have foreseen what a great man this Wil- 
the toys, most as well asif I owned them,’ | again, he took out the two pennies, and|could not be made to jingle as he walked|on her thin white cheeks, and she instant- |liam, whom he had just baptized, would 
ink, and he bent down for the kiss that was | counted them very carefully. Then hejalong, carefully screening the flowers from|ly looked towards Timmy, whose manner | one day be, how particular he would have 
Societies? given and returned with wonted tender-| nut them in his pocket again, and jingled|the cold wind. The thought of his|did not conceal the giver of the pleasant| been in making the entry of his baptism 
byterias ness. ; , them as he walked along. Like the rest|/mother’s delight made him almost forget| gift. in the Stratford Church books! We 
The merry belts, laughing children, and | of the world, he thought it made fine mu-|his other penny, and the toy it could buy,| _* Where did you get them, Timmy?’ | should have had something more than the 
zB pretty toys, made Timmy very happy. He| sic, Speculations, as to their investment,|but remembering it, he took it from his} The boy both smiled and wept. following brief record to greet our eyes in 
‘ was not discontented and envious of the| tormented him as before, and he was hap-|pocket and dropped it into his mitten,| ‘I never thought to see a flower more, |the parish registry—‘* William, the son of 
r injurious merry groups that Santa Claus had visited | py that one was so well disposed of. He|thinking that there it would be very safe.|and these are the last I ever shall,—white | John Shakespeare, baptized on the 26th of 
ea the night before, else he might have been| wondered if they could buy anything nice|He trudged along, and could almost see|roses, too-—and as she smelled them, she| April, 1564.” 
<a very miserable indeed. He was standing|enough for his mother, and only when|his home, and was so lost in thinking of|added, sending a flood of sunshine upon| Every boy and girl throughout the 
det before a gigantic show-window, in which | thinking of getting something for her, did|his mother and the bouquet, that when|the lonely old heart in the chimney cor-| civilized world has heard of the great 
, > were displayed = wonderful number and | the amount of his funds seem small. No,|his ears began to sting from the cold, he/ner, ‘ you remember, mother, don’t you, | dramatic poet, W1LLIAM SHAKESPEARE. 
ay Le variety of beautiful toys, selecting those|he knew they could not, and was sad in|rubbed them with his bank hand; out|the glad day I wore white roses? They | Many of them have read his plays, which 
4 js he would buy if he had ian J enough, believing so. He reached the toy-shop|dropped the penay, but he hurried on,|were the same kind these are,—the very|contain some of the sublimest thoughts 
"Proption when a good-natured-looking man—Tim-| window again, and could not help but|never the wiser or sadder. He missed it|same. Did I ever tell you, mother, how | ever penned, and which show a knowl- 
manere my never saw him oe after—came stop. Should he go inand buy that little|ere he had gone very far, and the certainty|he asked me to lay one on his heart after| edge of human nature unequalled by that 
otal | the along, and wt se . moment, | white horse on wheels, which he vainly|that it had really gone—that it was not injhe was dead? 1 did,—dear Harry.’—| of almost any other man. Unfortunately, 
il slipped mate suai tease: t, new pen- thought could not be more than a penny,|his mitten, nor any of his pockets,—was|Then carefully selecting the fairest bloom | however, they contain many passages that 
Park Bow, nies! Timmy, too astonished to move or| or carry his money home, and put it in the|so stunning and overwhelming he hardly|of them all, she laid it aside, saying, | ought never to have been written. ; 
speak, looked after him until he disap- new purse his grandmother made for him,/knew what he was about. was a|‘and, mother, you must lay that one in| Shakespeare’s house, and in particular 
apes peared, with as whirling a chaos in his|}y¢ had never held a cent to that day ?|financial crisis, a tremendous failure for|my bosom. They will not be quite dead | the room in which he is said to have been 
ON head as you would have perhaps, should | tH. never had a toy, save what his grand-|poor Timmy True. He turned sadly|by to-morrow, I hope, but if they are/ born, is an object of great attraction.— 
the next European steamer announce you | mother conjured up for him, and a real|back and carefully searched the sidewalk.|they will,do just as well for me.’ Thousands visit it every year, and the 
—— heir of the Duke of Sutherland. Three boughten one would be so grand, and|On acrossing he had come over he saw a| Grandma laid down her knitting, and | walls of the chamber are covered with the 
“ pennies! How they laughed up at Tim-| wouig please his mother too, for she was| poor, ragged boy about his own size stuop|no longer tried to keep her tears from| names of the persons who have gone to do 
: my, and how he laughed at them, as he always wishing he had one. So drawing|down and pick up something that caused|coming. Poor Timmy’s face was in his| honor to the greatest dramatist of any age . 
ome. counted end re-counted them, ere they out one penny very carefully, he wentinto|him to make the most joyful gesticula-|mother’s pillow, and the sobs that came/ or country. 
see wi a8 wae deposited, with the greatest caution, | the shop. The counter was so crowded|tions, and to caper with delight. Timmy|therefrom were heavy and deep. ‘Come, a 
in the depths of his pocket. It was the| he was obliged to wait. Looking around|was sure it was his penny—so sure that|Timmy,’ said she, regretful for the pain) A New Manner or TaLkine.—A lit-- 
: first money he ever held that was really,| him, he saw a pale, thinly clad girl, stand-|jere he reached the boy he called out, tell-|she gave him, ‘cheer up, and tell me/|tle boy aged about five years, having re-. 
Agents. and without dispute, his own, and the per-| ing near the door with an empty basket ing him so, and begging him to return it.|where you got these flowers. Jump up’ tired one night, became restless, and was, 
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THE YOUTHS COMPANION. 





unable to go to sleep. It appears that 
his attention was engrossed during the 
day with some important affair, on which 
he could not cease to reflect after retiring. 
After several ineffectual efforts to dismiss 
the subject from his mind, he remarked 
in a desponding tone, to his cousin, who 
occupied the same room, that he could not 
go to sleep. His cousin, who was un- 
aware of the cause of his disquietude, ask- 
ed him why he could not. ‘ Because,” 
says he, “‘ 1 cannot stop talking easy,”— 
that is, thinking. 





THE FAMILY. 


For the Youth’s Companion. 
THE LITTLE PHILOSOPHER. 
*I was going into acandy store to buy 


a stick of candy yesterday, Uncle Jobn, | 


when Tom Roberts stopped me, and said | 
whatever I did, not to buy colored candy. | 
Is there anything hurtful in colored can- 
dy ?’ asked the young philosopher. 

*Sometimes there is, and sometimes | 
there isn’t, Bob,’ replied the Uncle.— 
* Generally, however, there is something 
hurtful in it, and it is the safer way to 
have nothing to do with it.’ 

* Why, what in the world makes them 
put hurtful things init, Uncle? Couldn’t| 
they color it without making it hurtful ?” 

* I guess, Bob, it is because the hurtful | 
coloring things are cheaper than the) 
wholesome coloring things. They know| 


} 
that boys and girls love pretty colors, | 


} 
{ 


whether to eat or wear, and that the} 
culored candy will sell more readily than 
plain candy. But the great object is not | 
merely to sell but to make money by the) 
sale. The cheaper they can make the} 
candy the more money can be made on| 
every stick. Mineral poisons are for the| 
most part very cheap and very beautiful ; | 
therefore mineral poisons are used in| 
coloring the candy. Tom Roberts was| 
right when he advised you to refrain from | 
eating colored candies, and my advice to| 
you, too, is to have nothing to do with | 
them.’ 

*I ate some last night, Uncle, and 1| 
don’t feel very well to-day. I can’t eat| 
much breakfast. It may be that, or it| 
may be the hard lessons I have had to| 
learn. My teacher gave me seven pages | 
of different things to get by memory all | 
in one night.’ 

* Perhaps your loss of appetite may be | 


owing to both, Bob. Overtasking the | 


} 


mind is no doubt a poison to the body.— | 


But I am inclined to think that the candy 
was the main cause of your i!lness to-day,’ 
returned the Uncle. 

*I was at a lecture last night, and the 


room was very close, and filled with peo- | 


ple. Would that hurt me, Uncle?’ 
‘Nothing can be more injurious than 

breathing the air of a close room, in which 

a number of persons have been sitting for 


two or three hours,’ replied Uncle John. 


* Sitting, Uncle ?” 





| breathed without hurting us. 


the Uncle, ‘that because we eat them 
they do not poison the air. 1 cam assure 
you, my young philosopher, that the 
brutes, (as you call them,) do poison it as 
well as ourselves.’ 

‘Is their breath poison, then ?’ resumed 
| Bob. 

‘It is when unmixed with the atmos- 
phere, and confined in a close room,’ re- 
plied the Uncle. 

* Will you explain how thisis?’ asked 
Bob, earnestly. 

* Yes, in a few words,’ said Uncle John, 
jamused at the earnestness with which 
Bob spoke. * You know we draw the air 








| some thirty or forty times every minute. 
* Yes, I know that,’ said the nephew. 
‘This air, Bob, is composed of two or 


| three ingredients, which when mixed to- 
|gether in certain proportions, give life 


}and nourishment to th 


more or less injury. Now this separation 
of the ingredients which the air is com- 
posed of actually takes place in the act of 
breathing. One part of the ingredients 
goes into the blood, the regt is thrown 
out into the atmosphere, and cannot be 
In the open 
air it escapes and floats above our heads, 
but in a close room it is confined and 
drawn into the lungs at every breath.’ 

* But what becomes of it, Uncle, when 
it escapes into the open air ?’ 

‘It then becomes the food which plants 
feed on. So that what hurts us is a bene- 
fit to them.’ 


GO TO JESUS. 


When the clouds are gathering o’er thee, 
And the path looks dark betore thee ; 
hen thy feet are worn and weary, 
And the way seems long and dreary, 
Go to Jesus: 
Long ago he trod the way,— 
Now he waits to be thy stay. 


When thy youth’s bright dream is fading,— 
Grief thy spirit overshading ;— 
When no balm can soothe the aching 
Of thy heart, with sorrow breaking, 
Go to Jesus : 
He who dried the mourner’s tear 
While on earth, still lingers near. 


If, with all thy heart’s deep yearning, 
hou art ever vainly turning,— 
Seeking for some fitting treasure, 
Real joy, abiding pleasure, 
30 to Jesus: 
Richer love than earth can know, 
He is waiting to bestow. 


Do thy weaknesses oppress thee ? 
Toes thy heart of sin distress thee ? 
Dost thou cry, “ with all my striving, 
Sin seems ever, ever thriving ”” 

Go to Jesus: 
He who died on Calvary, 
Surely now will hear thy cry. 


| Yonder, lo, the sunlight breaking! 

| Pilgrim! when thy heart is aching 

With the burden of life’s story, 

Turn thee to the future glory ! 

| Soon will Jesus 

Take thee to his home above,— 

Blessed home of sinless love!—T'ract Jour. 


THE BEARDED VULTURE 
Differs in many respects from a com- 


« Aye, or standing either,’ returned the | ™on vulture, and ought rather to be called 


Uncle. ‘No odds about the posture.’ 


‘It is the heat, I suppose, Uncle, that 


makes us feel sick,’ remarked Bob. 


* Not so much the heat as the poisoned 


air,” returned the Uncle. « 
* What poisoned air? 


sopher. 


How is it poi- 
soned, Uncle?’ inquired the young philo- 


| the vulture-eagle. A full grown bird is 
often more than four feet in length, and 
| measures from nine to ten, or even twelve 
feet across the outstretched wings. 

One day a little girl, called Annie Zur- 
buchen, was taken to the mountains by 
her father and mother, who were going to 
cut the fresh grass to make hay. Annie 
, was only three years old, and while her 
father and mother were busy, they laid 


* “« How is it poisoned ?”” Why, by so the little girl on a soft bed of hay, shad- 


many persons breathing it, to be sure, 
returned the Uncle. 


‘What! would a parcel of nicely 5) 


»{ing her face from the sun with a large 
| straw hat, and she soon fell asleep. 

When her parents came back to the 
ace where they had left her, the child 


dressed ladies and gents, or a lot of beau-| was gone, and they sought for her long 


tiful little boys and girls poison the air 
Uncle, just by breathing it ?’ 
* They would indeed,’ replied the Uncle 
* Why, they are worse than the brutes 
then,’ remarked Bob. 


4 lin vain. 

In the mean time a peasant, called 
|Heinrich Michel, was scrambling up a 
| steep path on the side of the same moun- 
»|tain, when, in a solitary place, to his 
| great surprise, he heard a child’s cry.— 


‘ Why worse, Master Robert 2’ inquired | While hastening to the place whence the 


Uncle John. 
* Because they poison the air by breath 


sound came, he saw a large vulture alight 
|}on a rocky height, and then remain hover- 
ing for a little over the deep ravine be- 


ing it, and the brutes don’t,’ returned |jow, He climbed with some difficulty to 


Robert. 


| the place where he had seen it alight, and 


* How do you know they don’t ?’ asked | there he found a child, alive and uninjur- 
the Uncle, as he stared at Bob with great | ed, except that its little hand and arm had 


earnestness. 
* Because we eat them. If they poi 
soned the air by breathing it, wouldn’ 


| been wounded and bruised by the vulture’s 
| claws, and it had lost its shoes, stockings, 
“| and little cap, in its hasty flight through 
t\ the air. The vulture had carried it about 


they poison us when we eat them ?’ re-| 1,400 feet from the grassy bed where it 


turned Bob with an air of triumph. 
Uncle John laughed heartily at Bob’ 
logic. 


< 
*It does not follow,’ continued 


had lain asleep. The child was restored 
to her parents, who thought the deliver- 
ance so wonderful, that they lifted their 
hearts unceasingly to God in praise. The 


ry 











into our lungs and breathe it out again | his large knife, ad succeeded in keeping 'made known, as they beheld him come 
» |them off, when, to his horror, he saw that | from the cars with the sick man cradled | face. 


| 





e blood, but when| brothers saw hp danger, and managed to 
|separated, cannot be breathed without | 


| resembles the eigle, and may probably be| 


| 


} 


} 
| 
| 
| 


| it seems well todeserve, from its custom | 





little girl was after called Vulture 
nnie. It is oy a few years since she 
died, after having rached & good old age. 

The nest of the tulture is always made 
on high and inacessible rocks. It is 
formed of branche: of trees and shrubs, 
well lined with dy grass, ferns, moss, 
and feath Tht p ts of the Alps 
try to get at thesenests, to destroy the 
young vultures—he future robbers of 
their flocks. Same years ago, three 
brothers went out‘o take a vulture’s nest 
among the Sardinin Alps. One of them 
was let down bya rope from the rocks 
above to @ nest,and had just seized the 
young vultures, when the old ones re- 
turned, and attacled him furiously. He 
defended himself is well as he could with 


will you take me?’ The passengers shun 
me and are so unkind. You see, sir, I 
am dying; but oh, if I can live to see my 
mother, I shall die happy. She lives at 
Burlington, sir, and my journey is more 
than half performed. I am a poor printer, 
and the only child of her in whose arms 
I would wish to die.’ 

* You shall go,’ said the bluff captain, 
earnestly, ‘if 1 lose every passenger for 
the trip.’ 

By this time the whole crowd of impa- 
tient passengers were grouped around the 
boat, with their baggage piled on the 
towpath, and they themselves awaiting 
the d ofthe captain before engag- 
ing their passage. 

A moment more and that decision was 


to be your experience, as has been th® 
day of your birth. 

And yet, your last day, the very last 
day you spend on earth, need not neces- 
sarily be a sad day. If the golden mo- 
ments of probation are now improved ; if 
your faith in the Saviour be sincere, and 
your repentence deep and genuine, your 
last day may be your best day. It may 
be the beginning and harbinger of that 
everlasting day above, where there shall 
be no more night, where all tears shall 
be wiped away, and where sorrow and 
sighing shall forever flee away.—Indepen- 
dent. 














*‘PERHAFS I CAN HELP FATHER.’ 
* Perhaps I can help father,’ says little 
John, ashe looks up into his mother’s 


He has seen her sad anxious look, 
while flourishing his knife round his head,|in his strong arms. Pushing directly| He has watched his father coming home 
he had partly at through the rope which | through the crowd with the dying bur- | from his daily toil with a careworn brow, 
supported him Every moment he feared | then, he ordered a mattress to be laid in| and casting a troubled glance towards the 
it would break and let him fall into the|the choicest part of the cabin, where he|cradle where the twin babes are lying. 
fathomless abys below. Happily, his|laid the invalid with all the care of a pa-| He is sure that something is wrong; and 

rent. Then scarcely deigning to cast @|looking up with pleading earnestness as 
look at the astonished crowd alongside, | he stands by his mother’s knee, he begs 
he shouted loudly to his hands : to know the truth, for perhaps he ‘can 

* Push off the boat!” help father.’ 

But a new feeling seemed to possess; John is too young to give his father 
the amazed passengers—that of shame| much assistance. The strength and wis- 
even on the pahless desert, there the vul-|and contrition at their inhumanity. With | dom of a seven-year old boy will not be 
tures are reddyto gather at once. one common impulse, each seized his own | able to combat vigorously with the world. 

There are vaiious kinds of vultures.—| baggage and then walked immediately on| But the mother’s pleased, tender look, as 
The lammer-geyer of the Swiss Alps much | board the boat. |she returns his glance, shows that, young 
In a short time another committee was |as he is, his affection, his sympathy ,have 
the bird called i: Leviticus xi. 13, the os-|sent to the captain, asking his presence |already been of use. 
sifrage, or ** bon: breaker” —a name which | in the cabin. The youngest child may help his pa- 
j He went, and from their midst there|/rents. Harry, Mary, when your father 
of driving or lurling its prey over the|rose a white-haired man, who, with the|comes home tired from his daily work, 
brink of the precipice to be dashed in | tear-drops starting in his eye, told that! your kiss of love or sympathy may be as 
pieces on the recks below. |rough captain that he had taught them a| refreshing to his spirit as the dew to the 

Naturalists have scarcely yet decided | lesson—that they felt humble before him, | flowers. You may not be able to bring a 
whether to rani the lammer-geyer among |and they asked his forgiveness. It was a/day’s earnings in your hand and add 
eagles or among vultures. Itis probably|touching scene. The fountain of true|them to the family store; and yet your 
the bird menticned as the eagle in Prov. | sympathy was broken up in the heart of father’s heart will bless you for your help. 
xxx. 17. Learned men have supposed | nature, and the waters welled up, choking | You may lighten your mother’s cares. 
that “ the valley” alluded to in this verse, | the utterance of all present. | You may spring quickly to do her bid- 
was a valley near Jerusalem, into which | In an instant a purse was made up for|ding. You may hold Willie—the babe— 
the bodies of aiminals were thrown, and | the sick man, with a ‘God speea’ for his|in your arms, and still his fretful crying 
left unburied to be devoured by birds of | welfare. while your mother is getting ready the 
prey. This wis a common punishmentin| The true-hearted captain of the boat/noonday meal. You may come gently to 
Eastern countries, and one dreaded be- | was Samuel D. Carnes, and the incident! your mother’s side as she is tired with the 
yond all others. The verse, therefore, |is worth remembering. {toil of the day, and may whisper in her 
may mean, that the child who is guilty of | Saseecdeesenne jear, ‘Mother, I love you.’ Again, like 
disobeying his father and mocking his ABOUT LAST DAYS. poh se ~ — yor — one 
mother deserves the worst punishment ; P ht |or deed of kindness bring refreshment to 
and if he persists in his 2 will die the ani a a 2 ey pie | your mother’s heart. 
death of the worst of criminals, and be|° ae. 6 ae oy hy Y\" «Honor thy father and thy mother,’ is 
left as a prey to the raven and vulture | things, and a last dey cn eurth to every |the commandment to which God has an- 

asst gr, ad : :, «| living person? Have you a beloved father : ; . : 

Disobedience is not a mere fault—it is| ¥ +) toils for your subsistence, and pro- nexed his especial promises. The child 
a sin, acrime. It is breaking one of God's | id a P ? 4 pan ane ga is obedient and reverent in youth 
most sacred commandments. We trust |" wc Ange’ aa ee é _ dt | shall have God’s blessing in his maturer 

best Mage I Pei el © | years. The child who is a grief to his 


that our young readers, who may be in-| ,. : ts hasten f i 
clined to think lightly of the sin of diso- | pen a tg ty oil <r es. ‘a yen |parent’s heart may yet live to know a 


bedience to the commands of either their! ,.,, ;._- -, _ +) |Child’s ingratitude to himself, and mote 
* atill living when that day comes, it will) P . 
prt or Jehovah il feeb he ay crey Jou ha al all ng ow pon Nas 


with the very name of the raven, eagle, or | will grieve that you can no more behold | "or tact te ane your earthly 
sail. ’ >” | that father’s venerated form, or see his| They deserve from you all 


3 2 : | parents. 
smile, or hear his voice. If memory can P Do what you can 


Fs 7 |kindness and love. 
recall words of unkindness which you). help on the work of your Heavenly 
| Parent. He has a work to be done in the 


SCRAPS FOR YOUTH.” |have spoken to him, or acts of disobe- 
-_—- world. Begin in your early days to love 


dience committed against him, your pangs 
of sorrow will be greatly augmented, and | bis service. There is a place for you. 
There is work for you. Do it. 


bitter self-reproach will fill your soul.— | Find it. 
When | —Sunday- School Banner. 





draw him up cautiously and slowly in 
safety. The ee of the vulture is more 
keen than thatof any other bird. It sees 
its prey from analmost incredible distance, 
so that whenger an animal falls dead, 


} 








THE sICK TRAVELLER. 
A correspondent of the Blair County| 414 there is to be a last day, al h 
a * : y, also, to the| 
(Pa.) Whig furnishes that paper with the | mortal life of your tender mother. 
paticulars of the following interesting in- | 14. day comes that closes the earthly ca-| er 
cident, of which he was an eye witness.| -... of her who has watched over you in| THE CROW OF CEYLON. 


Hy ye « tow weeks ago on the line! sickness, and borne with your infirmities;| Every one has heard of the sympathies 
» Bs ae internal improvements in| when it will be your lot to say, ‘‘my of animals towards each other. Cries of 


i 1 ill think that | di ; 7 
At the pelea tn @ilo cide ofthe taaee- mother is dead,” you will thin at you | distress will often call them forth. When 





- |never knew what trouble was until that|the dam of’ a new-born lamb has died, 
tain, where occurred the transhipment of | 


passengers from the west, was moored a 
canal- boat, waiting for the arrival of the 
train before starting on their way 
* through’ to the east. 


sometimes profane man—stood by his 
craft, superintending the labors of his 
men, when the cars came in, and a dozen 
minutes after a party of half-a-dozen gen- 
tlemen came along, and deliberately walk- 
ed up to the captain, and thus addressed 
him: 

‘Sir, we wish to go east, but our far- 
ther progess to-day depends upon you. 
In the cars we have just left, there is a 
sick man, whose presence is disagreeable. 
We have been appointed a committee by 
the passengers to ask that you will deny 
this man a passage on your boat. If he 
goes, we remain. What say you?’ 

By this time others had come from the 
cars. 

* Gentlemen,’ said the captain, ‘I have 
heard the passengers through your com- 
mittee. Has the sick man any represen- 
tatives here? I wish to hear both sides 
of the question.’ 

To this unexpected interrogatory there 
was no answer; when, without a mo 
ment’s pause, the captain crossed to the 
car, and entering, beheld a poor emaciat- 
ed, worn-out creature, whose life was 
nearly eaten up by the fell destroyer, con- 
sumption. The man’s head was bowed 
in his hands, and he was weeping. The 
captain advanced and spoke kindly to him. 

* Oh, sir!’ said the trembliug invalid, 
looking up, his face now lit up with hope 








and expectation, ‘ are you the captain, and 


dark and dismal day. It is well to antici- | some affectionate sheep, although she may 


| pate these sorrowful days of your life, and | have one of her own, has been known to 


| 


The captain of the| |; ief when the dread | y i igs—: 
boat—a tall and eun-browned, rough, and | hoignaney of your grief when the dread | youngest of a large litter of pigs—a 


so conduct yourselves in all tender affec- | foster and suckle the helpless yonng one. 
tion toward loved ones as to mitigate the | In my own immediate neighborhood, the 


poor 


day of separation comes. You may be | little helpless creature—who was not able 


| sure that your retrospect of possible de-| to get at its mother for nourishment, was 
jficiencies in love and kindness towards | warmed under the wings of a good-natur- 


those who have departed, will be faithful'ed hen. It was fed by hand, but when 
and vivid. |turned down, the hen was always ready 

But there is another day fast approach-|to take charge of it, and thus it was 
ing, which, so far as you are personally| reared. These instances might be mul- 


presapaneny: is infinitely more affecting | tiplied to a considerable extent, showing 


than any day to which I have yet alluded. | the active benevolence of some animals ; 
It is the day which shall be the last one| but the following fact will prove the exis- 
of your life; your last day on earth; the| tance of a combined intelligence in crea- 
|day of your death The day hastens|tures, which I have reason to believe has 
when it shall be said of you, “ He died to- | been hitherto unnoticed by naturalists as 
day.” It will be a day to you of untried | existing amongst the feathered creation. 
experience, of immense mystery, and in- | The accuracy of the anecdote may be 
volving results unspeakably important.— | vouched for. 

On a certain morning the sun will rise as! In the island of Ceylon there is to be 
usual, but it will be the ushering in of! found a very cunning and sensible crow, 
your last day. Before his resplendent|somewhat smaller than our own native 
beams again enlighten the eastern sky,|one, having a glossy back, and altogether 
you will have made your last respiration, | rather an engaging pretty bird. Now, in 
have spoken your last words, and _will| the yard of the Governor of Ceylon, a dog 
have taken your last look of earth. Your| was one day amusing himself by gnawing 
death, and the day of it, will then have|a bone, the scraps of meat upon which 
become matters of past history. This day| attracted the attention of one of these 
is well worth your serious consideration, | crows. It alighted on the ground, hopped 
because no combination of circumstances, | round the dog and the bone, and evi- 
no earthly power, can possibly ward it|dently waited for an opportunity of seiz- 
off. Itis a day that will surely Pn hs the latter. The dog, however, was 
Your possibl i to meet its is-/on his guard, and by certain growls and 
sue, will by no means postpone it. There| probably angry looks, which the bird un- 
is no certainty that you will ever see an-| derstood, no doubt, protected his proper- 
other New Year's day, or another Fourth|ty. The crow was too cunning and too 
of July, or even another Sabbath ; but| hungry to be baffled. He flew away, but 
the day of your death is just as inevitably|soon returned with a companion. They 
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up to the dog, when the fresh ar- 
rival watched his opportunity and gave 
agudden pull at the dog’s tail. Not be- 
ing used to such an insult, he suddenly ro F 
tamed round, in order to see who had ta- Willie Weston had a hand-cart given : 
jen this liberty with him. The bone was | him by his father for his own uses. One A fine old man, was father Strongarm, 
fora moment left unprotected, and was im- | 44Y, while Willie was riding his sister in|as strong and hearty as if he were only 
mediately seized by the first ing |it, the linchpin dropped out, the wheel | twenty-five, although white hair hung 
gow, who flew away with it, joined by fell off, and his sister Maggie was pitched |down from under his broad grey hat, 
his companion, and they doubtless had a plump into a cabbage-bed as the cart | curling almost to his shoulders, and the 
merry feast upon it.—Once a Week. | dropped over on its axle-tree. It was |smile on his face, that was ready to beam 
| well that she didn’t fall upon a heap of|on every child he met, was too quiet 
| stones, or into a mud-puddle, for in that|for a young man. It was he, that in 
A SOLDIER'S PARTING. case she would have been sadly bruised,| winter gave us the most, and best, ap- 
The strangest thing [ saw was at the|or badly bespattered with dirt. As it|ples, whose maple sugar in spring, we 
Lyons railway station, where the troops | was, the cabbages got the worst of it, andjliked best, who never scolded us for 
took their departure huddled together. | Maggie jumped up laughing, and saying, |running over his hay in summer, whose 
Fach had a well filled knapsack, on the; ‘Ho! ho! Master Willie. You are not, house was full of spinning-wheels, old 
pack of which was strapped a flat cake of very polite to ladies I think.’ |clocks, etc., which he never used, and 
prown bread, a foot wide and four inches} * It’s not my fault, Maggie,’ said Willie. kept—so we used to think—on purpose 
thick. The sergeants were busily engag-|«I don’t see what made that plaguey|that we might play with them, 
ed calling the roll, and leading their men |linchpin drop out. Won't you help me, But the one thing for which I now 
into the cars. There were drunken fel-| look for it ?’ most admired him, was his habit of 
jows cramming all their pockets with| Maggie said she would, and together teaching us something from everything 
hard-boiled Easter eggs. Many groups they looked all along the garden-walk,| we saw, and doing it in such a pleas- 
were formed by weeping mothers and sis-| but no linchpin could be seen. After a ant way, that we never felt as if we 
ters, and fathers and brothers, bidding! few moments Willie stopped looking, and, | were taking a lecture. No wonder we 
farewell to the loved ones. How many |taking out his knife, began whittling a | children called him father! No wonder 
ofthese I have seen depart will return! bit of stick as he said, we loved to be with him! 
pere again? No scene ofall those Isaw,| ‘Never mind, Maggie, I’ll make a| One day in early March, he was 
touched me so near as the parting between | wooden one now, and I'll come out here|carrying corn to the mill. It was 
sbrother and sister. The girl was aj) by and by and hunt up the iron one.’ |somewhat cold and cloudy, but that 
seamstress, and wore no bonnet, but a| ‘ Hadn't you better find it now ? said didn’t prevent the little ones from go- 
neat muslin cap decked with cherry rib-| Maggie. ‘ You know ma says there is no|ing with him. Beside him sat a little 
bons, which set off her embrowned face |time like the present for doing things up ‘girl, and on the sacks behind him, the 
with great advantage. I do not think right.’ | boys. The road lay along the bank of 
the could have been more than eighteen.| ‘ Well, yes, I know; but I want to the winding mill-stream, and just before 
Tears streamed down her cheeks. She/ride you down to the end of the garden. |the mill came in sight, we saw a single 
filled every pocket he had with some-| There! I’ve fixed the wheel with this peg. goose, white and plump, sailing around 
thing or another she had brought from | Jump in and let us be off again.’ in the water as easily as if she were 
the peddlers that hawked a | Maggie did as Willie told her to do,|carried with the water without effort. 
sound, and when his pockets were full, | though her looks and manner said, 


| ‘I should think,’ said the little girl, 
she took a little silk apron she ag * You had better find the linchpin now.’ |‘ that goose would be uncomfortable 
and, packing it to its utmost capacity, 


When Willie had finished his sport) enough when she comes out of the wa- 
tied it securely and placed it under his| with Maggie he dropped his hand-cart in| ter, all wet, and on a day like this! 
am. When the parting moment came—| front of the carriage-house, and went into| ‘ But she will not come out of the 
1,000 men were sent off every hour—j|the house. His conscience smote him as/ water all wet,’ said father Strongarm. 
the poor child hang to her brother as if|/he went in, and it whispered, ‘ Willie,| ‘Why, I don’t see how she can come 
she would have that second eternal, and, | you ought.to find that linchpin;’ but he/out at all, then.’ 

bowing her head on his breast, wept si-| silenced the faithful monitor by saying,| ‘As soon as she comes out, the water 
lently and bitterly. His lips quivered, |*I’ll look for it by and by.’ will all run off, and leave her as dry as 
ind tears stood in hiseyes. ‘ Helasbas!| By and by did not come, however, and! before she went in. Water doesn’t soak 
97197 ! de peche—toi done!’ cried the| Willie soon forgot that the wheel of his into her feathers as it does into your dress- 
vergeant. The brother kissed the girl on| cart was kept on with nothing but a light | es. 


both cheeks, and in a moment was hid by | wooden peg. | * Last Saturday,’ said one of the boys, 
| A week or two afterwards Willie’s |‘ I poured a whole pailful of water on a 


CHILDREN’S COLUMN. = sure you always put in that 
stitch : 








OARBLESS WILLIE. FATHER STRONGARM AND THE 
GOOSB. 











the great door, behind which none but 
soldiers can go.— Cor. Boston Traveller. | good feelings were roused by hearing that | goose, and it didn’t wet her a bit,’ 
pre acertain poor widow had no wood to| ‘I wish I was so,’ said the girl, strok- 
THE SPARROW. |burn. So he got permission of his father ing her dress, and looking at the sky. 
Gl é 2 |to collect a lotof brush for her from the} ‘A great mauy children are like 
ad to see you, little bird, | d-lot. anal heal T B | PR it s oa: how 
’Twas your pretty chirp I heard : | wood-lot, and he also got 1om Brown to | Reese, said Father Strongarm. ave 
What did you intend to say ? help him pick up the brush and carry it) seen boys who were sent to school by 
“Give me something this cold day ”” to the widow in his hand-cart. | their parents, who have slates, and books, 
That I will, and plenty too; By the time the boys had loaded the and paper provided for them, and every- 
All these crumbs I saved for you, cart it was dusk; bur thinking they| thing done to help them to learn. But 
Don’t be frightened—here’s a treat, could get back by dark, off they started | instead of improving their time, they spend 
I will wait and see you eat. with their load. Everything went merry |it in staring around the room and whis- 
Frost and snow have made you bold; as a water-wheel until they came in sight| pering; and then, when the end of the 
I'll not hurt you, though I’m told | of the widow’s house. Then bump, bump, |term came, they knew nothing. Advan- 
There are many reasons why went the cart onits axle-tree, and away tages, and opportunities, made no more im- 
Every sparrow ought to die. rolled the wheel into a ditch. | pression on their minds, than water on a 
Thomas says you steal his wheat, ‘O dear!cried Willie; ‘that’s the} goose’s back. 
John compiains his plums you eat, ae from which I lost the linchpin| «And 1 have seen little girls, whose pa- 
Choose the ripest for your share, week before last. I put in a wooden peg, rents wished to have them neat and tidy, 
Never asking whose they are. | and that’s broke, I ’spose. Bother it,|and give them many cautions about it, 
| why didn’t it last until we got back !’ |who would lay their playthings, books, 
Chirp, and tell me are they true? | ‘1 think we are bothered,’ said Tom,|and clothes, all tumbled in a heap, and 
Robbing all the summer long, |* because you forgot the old proverb! make themselves, and their mothers, a 
Don’t you think it very wrong ? about a stitch in time saving nine. But! great deal of trouble. Caution had no 
it’s no use to cry for spilled milk. So I'll| effect on them. 
Don’t be vexed at what I’ve heard ; 8° and borrow a lantern at yonder house,| * And I have seen boys who had “been 
_ no grapes = ewe eat; |and we will repair damages as best we| carefully taught their duty, at church, at 
ow you cannot steal the wheat. jcan., | Sabbath Schools, and at home, but who 
So I will not try to know, | Tom gota light, and after some little| took no pains to do what they ought, any 
bi ag _— pr ago; | delay a new peg was driven into the axle/| more than if they did not know it. And 
Laan merlin nr alta |and the wood set down at the widow's|I have seen children who had been told 
nas |door. It was quite late when Willie! how to treat their playmates, so as to 
lreached home. As he walked into the make their company agreeable, and make 
THE SPOONS. | house he was heard to say to himself: —_| others love them, but who were obstinate, 
Some time since a Catholic servant girl! ‘ How much trouble the loss of that | surly, and teazing, so that nobody wished 
stole a lot of silver spoons from a Protes-|linchpin has given me. I'll hunt for it | to have them around. 
tant preacher, in whose family she was a| to-morrow, and fix that old wheel right.| * Jnstruction ran off from their minds, 
servant. The priest, having found out|Tom’s right. A stitch in time does save|just as water rans off from a goose’s back. 
the thief, determined to have the spoous| nine, and I’ll never again put offa thing} ‘And some persons read books, and 
sent back, and then to make a flourish of | till by and by that ought to be done at/forget what they read before bedtime. 
trumpets over the influence of Catholicism | once.’ | Some go on errands, and forget what they 
in the suppression of crime. A corres-| Whether Willie kept his promise or went for. Some, when a matter has been 
Pondence something like the following,|not I cannot say. But it was good explained to them, must have it explained 
ensued : | enough to be kept, and I advise my read-|again the next day. Whenever you see 
To the Protestant preacher : jers to act by that rule. Never delay do-|any such persons, think of the goose _in 
I send your spoons back. If your ser- ing what ought to be done at once. If| the water, and be careful not to be like 
par had ~~ a Protestant, you never | oan pened, Ae rg ed oe . | her yourself. 
uld have got them again. 
Noa, aaiese Priest, |\sewedon. Ifyou tear your clothes, or| WILLIE GRAY’S CONQUEST. 
: : | burn a hole in your boots, or break v! 
To the Catholic Priest : 


| 0, mother, do please just come here 
I thank you for the spoons, If the | right off before it gets past fixing. No| 02° minute, 





Shocking tales I hear of you ; 


Yet you seem an honest bird— 








| plaything, or tear a book, get it Sunt said Willie Gray, as he 


ser coi . ..,; stooped down and parted some large 
gee feet le was heme nonc slight the damage, repair it] preen leaves, ‘see what nice squashes— 


Don’t be like the man who, | . , 
. S ° -? | two, four, six, and here’s another. Can,t 
Protestant PREACHER. | finding a nail had dropped from one ofhis| we have some for dinner to-day ?, 


So, it would seem, that the priest prid- | horse’s shoes, said, ‘It’s only a nail, and | «Wh , yes,’ said Mrs. Gray, ‘sc man 
ed himself upon the facilities of his latch started on his journey. But the want of and hege ones; and > ol of rs 
for the detection of crime, while the| that nail made the shoe get loose. Then {neighbors have none. Mrs. Bond told 
other claimed for his church the superior | it dropped off. The horse grew lame, |me she was very fond of summer squash- 
merit of preventing crime. We think it and the poor traveller was overtaken by jes, and had none at all in her garden. 
likely that each was right. night, ond darkness, and cold, and so he Willie, dear, wouldn’t you like to go and 
perished! All because he did not get a| carry some to her?’ Willie ran into the 
: nail put into his horse's shoe. Now) house for a basket; and his mother filled 
Ont of four thousand known voleanic| don’t imitate him, but get the nail put in| it with beautiful yellow squashes 
traters, only about one hundred are now/as soon as you find it gone—in other) 4; was a bright cehigliin and Willie 
active. There are about two thousand words, be careful not to let little mishaps was happy as roa are all on to be when 
truptions in a century, or twenty per an- | grow into serious evils for lack of a little biviske an act ofkindness. The little 
dum, present effort. A stitch in time saves es did co Leow Guat temptation wae 








just before him. But so it is, temptations | SCROFULA, OR KING’S EVIL, 
are always before us. We need to pledge It a constitutional disease, * conraption of agente 
2 v mer V) ate - 
ourselves to the right, and then look to) Being in the circulation, it pervades the whole body, and 
God for strength to follow it. may vuret out in digense on any part of He Ce - 
say: ree from its attacks, nor is there one whic 3 
When Willie returned, he gave each of | destroy. Awe serofulous taint ss varloualy onl d 
i j ; | mercurial disease, low livin isordered or uD 
his sisters a ripe apple. They were early food, impure air, filth and filthy habits, the depressing 
apples ; the first of the season. vices, &c. Whatever be its origin, it is hereditary inthe 


say: * » | constitution, descending * from parents to childr:n unto 

‘0 Willie, where did you get them ? | the third and fourth generation ;' indeed, it seems to e 
‘ How nice, how nice,’ one and another Se woe of, = who sage, ° I will visit the iniquities o 
exclaimed. 





| Its effects sremaaee by papas. from ~ ag: of 
’ corrupt or ulcerous matter, whic’ in the lunge, liver, 
‘ Mrs. Bond gave them to me, was the | and ioe organs, is termed tubercles ; in the glands, 
quiet answer. a Pelion A and jet a od Sopa sega RE This 
H . foul corruption, which genders in the }00' epresses 
Mrs. Gray did not know that her little | the energies of life, so at scrofuious constitutions a 
i only suffer from scrofulous complaints. but they have far 
boy had had a heart struggle, and gained | “tester to withstand the attacks of other diseases ; 
the victory, but she asked, ‘ Willie, did | consequently vast numbers perish by disorders which, al: 
; >? though rot scrofulous in their nature, are still rendere 
Mrs. B. send the apples to the girls 3 | fatal by this taintin the system. Most of the a 
*No ma,” said the generous boy - tins she } tion which decimates the human jamily has :te origin di 
: d did hi } rectly in this scrofulous contamination; and many de- 
gave them to me, an 1d not say anyt ING | structive diseases of the liver, kidneys, brain, and, an 
about my bringing them home. But I | deems of oi se crgans, arise from or are aggravated by 
thought it would not be quite right to eat One quarter of all our people yor ming atie 
i | persuns are invaded by this lurking infection, and their 
them all, when sisters had none. But, ealth ie undermined by it. To cleanse it from the sys- 
ma,’ continued he, and looked half wish- | tem we rye pasovate oe ely Poe sieatine ee 
: ine invigorate i ealthy food and exe id 
fully after the apples, ‘they did smell 80 | Suck imibinwceeyts 
nice, I could hardly help eating them. AYER’S 
nye oy. | 
So Willie had walked the half mile | Compound Extract of Sarsaparilla, 
’ . es ° 
from Mrs. B.’s with the fruit in his pock- the most effectual remedy which the medical skill of our 
et; ‘ smelling 80 nice,’ and had only eat- | times can devise for thir every where prevailing and 
| fatal malady. 1t is combined from the most active reme 
en one small apple. dials that have been discovered for the expurgation os 
oY. j ; ’ H | this foul disorder from the blood, and the rescue of the 
You did right, my son, said Mrs. | system from its destructive consequences. Hence it 
Gray, ‘and I shall always love to remem- | snould be eo ployed for the cure of not « nly serofula, but 
it.’ : Fy | alsv thoseother affections which arise from it, such as 
ber It, but she did not tell him how 4 Eruptive and Skin Diseases, 8t. Anthony’s Fire, Rote, or 
i | Erysipelas, Pimples, Pustules, Blotches jains and 
py it made her to know that her boy hac | Bolle,” Tumors, Tetter and Salt Ki eum, Scala Head, 
overcome such a strong temptation to sel- Ringworm, Rheumatism, syphilitic and Mercurial Dis- 
fishness.— Advocate and Guardian. eases, Dropsy, Dyspepsia, Debility, and, inaeed, al! com- 


plaints arising from Vitiated or Impure Blood. The 
popular belief in ‘impurity of the blood’ is founded in 
| truth, for scrofula is a degeneration of the blood. The 

DIED. | particular purpose and virtue of this Sarsaparilla is to 
In Princeton, Mass., 8th ult., Theodore Austin, son of | purify and regenerate this veal fl.id, without whic 

Phineas and Lucy J. Ross, aged 10 yrs. 5 mos. and 22 | oun health 18 impossible in contaminated constitutions. 

PREPARED BY 

DR. J. C. AYER, & CO., 

LOWEL, MASS. 


AND FOR SALE 5Y¥ 











days. 

Little “* Theda,” as he was always called, was an in- | 
valid from the age of two years. His disease caused him | 
much suffering, which he bore with patience and ap- | 

arent resignation No murmuring words ever passed | 
His gentle and amiable disposition endeared | 
him to all who knew him. We trust he has passed from | 
this world of trial, toa brighter world, where suffering | Weeks & Potter, Chas. T. Carney, Geo. C. Goodwin & 
and sorrow are unknowr. The funeral services were ., 8. N. & W. y Brewer, Thos. Metcalf, M.8. Burr 
held in the village chureh. is coffin was neatly dec-| & Co,, and by all Druggists and Dealers Everywhere. 
orated with flower, fit emblems of its frail tenant, and | E Su a Btu Bottles S 5 
many kisses were impressed on the cheek of the pale yet | Price $1 per E ottle 5 Six Bottles for $5. 
lovely sleeper. 27—6m 
Yes! little “* Theda’s”’ passed away, 


The angele whispered, come ! | BURNETT'S KALLISTON. 
With us he could no longer stay, | 


For removing Tan, Sunburn, Freckles, Redness and 
For earth was not his home. | Eruptions of the Skin, and for rendering the complexion 
His cherialiod toys axe laid aside, | Oe Tete te) feveiches , 
Nor will he want them more ; | - rh 
** Mother! I’m dyiug now,” he cried, of the efficacy of this famous cosmetic : 
** My pains are almost o’er.”’ Martzoro’, July 1], 1856. 


Messrs. Joseph Burnett & Co , Gents.—The package of 

’Twas no illusion given; Kalliston came to hand last evening, and I am glad to 
New light upon his vision broke, have an opportunity to state to you how much we value 

He saw the dawn of Heaven. it. My family have used it almost daily for more than 
two years, and now thry think they cannot do without it. 

A single application has repeatedly removed the 
freckles from the face of my little boy, leaving bis ekin 
smooth and fair. And inall cases of sunburn or irrita- 
tion of the skin, from whatever cause, it has thus far 
proved itself a perfect and very pleasant remedy. 

I can, if you deeire it, reter you to several cases of ob- 
stinate cutaneous diseases, in which I know tue Kullis- 
toa has had « wonderfully good effect: onein particular, 
the d-ughter of Mr. P ,one of my neighbors, had 
suffered for many years from eruptions ance painful i: flam- 
mation of the skin, (probably the effect of bad vaccire 
virus,) leaving iv in several p’aces puckered and quite 
red. A few weeks ago I recommended to him your 
—an Kalliston ; he has since informed me that b> —_ ota 
use has been very marked and beneticial, that the skin 

Wholesale, has become soft and smooth, and the inflammatiou and 

& A superb assortment, well worthy the examina- | redness has nearly disappeared. This is an important 
tion of dealers before purchasing elsewhere. case, and I will teil you more about it when | see you. 

l owe it to you to state that I did not believe in the 
GEO. W. SIMMONS, PIPER & CO., efficacy of any cosmetic until I tried your Kalliston, and 
OAK HALL, . 


fully give my tes’ y in its favor. 
32 and 34 North Street. 





evidence 


Ard truthful were the words he «poke, 


His years on earth have quickly fled, 
Few, suffering years were given ; 

“ Yet life is long,” ’tis wieely eaid, 
lfit prepares for Heaven. 








1859. 
UNBIVALLED STOCK OF BOYS’ FALL AND 
WINTER CLOTHING, 








Yours respectfully, JOHN M. BOYD. 
Prepared only by Joseph Burnett & Co., Boston. 
Sold by dealers generally, at 50 cents per bottle. 
ea aoe - 
STRONG ARRAY.—It would take one half of our | —————— - 


* paper “el the — ici taa ots names of those | EPILEPSY AND SCIATICA CURED! 
hav b tt . ia | 
who have been benefitted by the use of Redding’s Russia LFTTER FROM REV. J. M. GRAVES. 


Salve, the remedy of the age. It speedily cures cuts, | 
burns, bunions, wounds, chapped hands, erysipelas ; Ti 
sealds, ete. Sold everywhere for 25 eents a box. +] Mees. B- 0. AT Druggists, 
. =e 20 Central st. 
BY THE LATE FOREIGN MAILS. maaNry 
th FRANCIS MASON writes from Toungoo, China: 





About the 10th November last I was suddenly stricken 
— There is no medicine in so constant demand as the | down with something like an attack of Epilepsy, in which 
Pain Killer, and I connet Froggy, the limit to its sale did | rec mt top pret wale alban Mat in on Sens. a 
-ccnge -Rmordh- fies a a ee | could not be moved or turned without extreme oniting 
4 - “ or yai 5 di y e .tedly ap- 
Rev Gf. Watrous, writing from Shwaygyeen,Burmah, |Ftoa! Srichout giving be-any relief. “After abo.t eight 
th vaatlan, Welscnibas orp nee ss Pe Fae nee aS ays, | received # buttle each of your Comoound Sarsspa- 
rr yal fi d mci bone lap tabrichartcm rilia, Cherry Bitters, and Neuropathic Lrops, and com- 
eek as ae Mad howe dg iow ge — Calcutea) by | menced using them according to directions. 
Pa sarah Be ry draft on Treasurer of A. B. | Within three hours after the first application of the 
‘ Hag B. C. Thomas writes from Henthada:— I am | Drops, I turned myself in meds weleh pecmee to me almost 
rthp nt » : bite amiracle. By continuing the use of them the pain in my 
nao beds ae head ae Sy repealing couhemeert and back diminished, strength increased, so thatin a few days 
eirowmathines two Sokes reaubed. ae nh Onsee T ce of | 1 was able to stand on my feet, then to walk, and finally to 
th i ald i “ noes | 2D | be very comfortable. Whenever the pain has returned at 
ought it would be difficult to dispose of so much ; but II ly the Drops with a speedy and sure relief, 
it is all gone, and 1 have ordered some from Rangoon, | *"? eye F ey IM GRAVES 
but failed to get it. The fact is, the Pain Killer is be- jlle, April 1, 1858 wi 26—1 — 
coming popular in these parts; not only among the na- | Newtonville, April l, is y 
tives, but also among the British officers and residents. | ~~ “ pee . = 
More has been bought by the natives of late than usual, | 
for the reason the cholera has been prevalent.’ 
Botton, Eng., June 4, 1859. 
Messrs. Perry Davis & Son: | 
Sirs,—l_ have very great pleasure in recommending | 
your medicine. 1 was suffering a few weeks since with | 
acomplaint called Bronchitis, ard could scarcely take 
any food. I was recommended to take your Pain Killer, : . 
snl after taking s few dese, 1 was completely cured. | Theological Literature ; 
fours respectfully, S. WILKINSON, 227 7 j 
P. 8.—I have recommended the same medicine to many ao ee hee chi: sees flehr a 
of my friends for different complaints, and in every in- | 44 Hy sags es Rie Goaiat esti ds F ai Sua P 
stance it has had the desired effect of doing good. T. W. | Proved Hymn Book for Social Meetings au 31 ay- 
‘ se Ynys Eng., May 31, 1859 | Schools. 4 
Having tested the medicine called Paty KiLLe@r, manu- | —— - + 
factured by Perry Davis & Son of Providence, in the | SILVER SOAP. 
bre bbybeaet! <P ecralaeas dite wane may ge Ayt — A simple preparation for Cleaning Silver Plate, Jewelry, 
denly afflicted with a painfal internal disease, when a Mirrors, Marble, &c., far more convenient and effective 
friend of mine, (who had just en from the States,) | than any other. One-ba!f the labor of house-cleaning 
seeing my anguish, gave me @ small quantity ef Pain | may be saved by using this Soap, which cannot possibly 
Killer which he had brought with him, and which I took 5 : ; . 
internally, as he directed. The relief was immediate, injure the finest zinc white, and as no scrubbing is re- 
and so satisfied was I of its value asa medicine, that | | quired, the saving of the wear of the paint is much great- 
immediately sent over to New York for nalf a dozen of | er than the cost of the soap. It leaves the surface as 
the large bottles, and I am thankful to say it has proved | d whit wien tee, Manathhturcl ents by hs 
to my family and to otners who have used it, of inestima- | PUTE 80¢ White as . y oY 
ute value, and rellet to —— all kinds of suffering acd | Boston Indexical Soap Company. 
pain. Yours Truly. pad. ‘FORD & BURDITT, A 
Sold by all dealers in medicine SAFFOR! TT, Agents, 


WILLIAM HEATH, 
\79 CORNHILL, BOSTON 
DEALER IN 


Sabbath-School Books, 
—AND— 
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| 
| 
FOR eal oe ishicsearpecengegs pone moet Amusing and Instructive Thing Out.O¢ 
of the Companion frome Pid nt Omer: Bound Volumes | = MICROSCOPES. MICROSCOPES. 


— "4 mena — ——_—_—__— | OWERFUL SINGLE ei Raatertetiaenes for 
THE GRA Twenty-five Cents. A fly’s leg magnified rerembles a 
a AGUAMEA, | coarse fish net, The smallest insect looks like a formida- 
| ble ee ey ae lens, re? set. with instructions 
for using, for 25 cents. 4NOVER ST.,—up stairs— 
AQUARIAL GARDENS, | Room Ne. 4. CLARENCE UNDERWOOD. 
21 BROMFIELD 8T. | Sent everywhere by Mail, one red stamp and 25 cents 
puis magnificent display of oneof the most fascinat- | for one j an and $1,00 for a package of five. 
aaa phenomena of nature is now open for public ex-| is pests saad 

ibition. 

These Ocean Conservatories are filled with rare) TEETH! TEETH — Reasonable Prices,’ means 
marine animals, imported and collected expressly for| + 8®y price you can get, in dentistry. 1 will insert on 
this establishment. They present us with a perfect and the best silver, a nice set of artificial teeth for $10.— 
striking illustration of ss “3 — seep as — in ponies a _ and 

ou Ww as I promise,—a set on silver for $10. 
Life Beneath the Waters. i. * Any great reform beer blesses _ eomyey LC 

Open daily, (Sundays excepted) from 9 A. M. to 10 P. does good to the masses yields return of a thousand fold.” 

M. “Admission 25 cents. Children under 10, 15 cents, | JOSEPH UNDERWOOD. 
‘ite 26—3m 


114 Hanover St., Boston. 


AT THE 
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THE 


YOUTH’S COMPANION. 





‘morning when the family assembled, Dr. 
Chalmers did not appear, and his bed-room was 
deserted. The family sat down to breakfast 
without him, nor was it till breakfast was half 
over that he entered the room, his hat in his 


hand, heated from a long walk, but carrying 
eo ee cage er Gtes weet with him the missing donk which he presented 
Uncle Ambrose and his pupils come to a close. does shoe - 
The lessening hours of the afternoons, once so seme catiinanien uhmsiteme of 
long and suuny, the chilly coming on of the | the many seaseaiia of young readers of the 
ee a eee ae on |* Companion,’ the thought arises full of joyful 
ter, and suggest to them a review of that which | hope that she may yet walk with some of them 
they have learned, that they may greet with | on the teak of the eves os Lava, bende 
redoubled joy the flowers of another spring. | that Tree, which, unlike all earthly plants, 
As these conversations are now ended, the | eae niles ohiene Of finite, (of course twelve 
writer would seize the occasion to speak a| 7 


pleasant parting word with those who have peri acta see Saad igh Fie 


found pleasure in reading them. 

It has been said that while all love flowers, | 
very few love the science that treats of them. | 
True it is indeed, that many young persons} Mar. Epiror:—I saw in the Youth’s Com- 
who would be interested in botanical study,|panion recently, an article headed “ Boy 
shrink from it, by reason of the difficulties that | Choirs,” giving mention of a choir of this sort 
attend its beginning. Discouraged by the ar-|in Newport. Perhaps some account of a cele- 
ray of strange words and unheard of names | brated choir of this kind in New York may not 
even for the common flowers that grow about | be uninteresting to our young readers. The 
their daily paths, they too often throw up the | enclosed particulars were furnished me by a 
whole matter, concluding that Botany is not| member of the choir. Very respectfully 
only a difficult study but a very useless one | J.R.M 
also. In these conversations we have sought} The choir of Trinity Church, New York 
to correct this impression, and to unfold some- | City,is much the largest and most efficient one 
thing of that interest which really belongs to | of the kind in this country. It is composed of 
the study of the flowers. Avoiding the diffi- sixteen boys and eight men ; the former aye 

; : . |ing the treble and alto parts ; the latter the 
culties which usually beset beginners in this|sonor and bass. ‘The boys are ina high state 
science, refraining from the use of ‘words of | of training, being subjected to musical drill 
learned length and thundering sound,’ we have | every day, of the most thorough description.— 
gone out in the summer afternoons, among the | Not only the chants Pa anthems — to 
green and growing things, to discourse con- | the English Church Service, are sung by these 


: | boys, but the most difficult compositions, ora- 
cerning the beautiful objects which lay before ne choruses, &c., are aimed ethos 


our eyes. | without hesitation. The proficiency of these 
Have any of our readers, as they have be-|singere may be estimated from the fact that 

come familiar with these walks, learned to look | they occupy the chancel of the church, and the 
‘ : organ which accompanies them is distant about 

with more observing eyes upon the wonders by | )50 feet, yet perfect accuracy is preserved.— 

which they are surrounded? Have they found No person visiting New York should omit 

pleasure in watching the habits of the plants, | hearing this model choir. 

their progress from a little seed deposited in| New York, dug., 1859. 

the dark earth, rising in a sprig of living green, | 

expanding in beauty, till it finds its perfection 

in a blooming and gracefully petaled flower? | 


YOUTH’S COMPANION. 
BOSTON, SEPTEMBER 29, 1859. 


WALKS AMONG THE FLOWEBS. 








For the Companion. 
A CHOIR OF BOYS. 





VARIETY. 


Ifa taste has thus been cultivated, if a spirit of | A LOST CHILD STARVED TO DEATH. 
inquiry has been promoted, if other sources of} m6 National of a recent date, published 
knowledge upon these subjects have been) jn Lima, Allen county, Ohio, relates the me- 
sought for, especially if the presence of the|lancholy particulars of the loss in the forest 
Creator has begun to be discerned amid the | four miles from that town, of the little daughter 
overflowings of his own beauty and goodness, tn _~ King, jangle Poptart 
then the writer can by no means suppose that aes y , 


The paper says :— 
the hours spent in talking of the flowers ane} ‘She went on Wednesday fortnight last to 
been mwisemployed. | visit a neighbor's, and while there, went out 
Of the pleasures to be enjoyed by means of | With his children to carry some water to where 
. | their father was working. Some difficulty oc- 
these pursuits such readers have already tasted, | curred between the children, and the little girl 
nor, will they be willing to give them up. ‘They | was caused to go back, and turned to go to the 
can understand something of the intense love | neighbor’s house, full of vexation at its treat- 
of floral knowledge which has been felt by |ment. Thinking, doubtless, more about the 
: 2 , |childish wrong it had received than where it 
those who have given to it most attention. was going, it wandered on moodily, and though 
Among the pupils of the great Linnzous was) in sight of the house where its mother was, 
one, himself a botanist of no small fame, who! took the wrong path, and soon became lost in 
spent three years travelling in America. Kalm | the dense woods. Two hours after the chil- 
in honor of whom the beautiful American | @te® it went out with returned, but it was not 
. ; -, . \With them, it was lost. Day and night it was 
Laurel received the botanic name of Kalmia, | hunted for nine days, and on Friday last it was 
returned to his native Sweden with a large | found within two iniles from where it had first 
collection of plants which had never been seen | strayed, naked and dead, lying over two 
there before. He wished to show them to his|!ogs. as if it had fallen and was too weak to 
q : ” cine’ - 1) | rise again. 

teacher and friend. But Linnzus was lying ill | ‘The people of Putnam, from all parts of the 

of the gout. The returned wanderer repaired | oo, 


. unty, turned out day after day to search 
to the bedside of the master, and there exhibit-|for it, and traversed the entire woods for 


ed his American treasures, It is said of Lin-| eight or nine miles around, during the whole 
neous, that though before so ill as to be unable | ere se | “— paneer nti 
to move, at the sight of this collection of agw | had been overlooked, and the search extended 
and strange plants, so great was his delight |too far, in the supposition that it had gone 
that he forgot his pain, arose from his bed, and | farther. Its little bonnet was hung on a limb, 
te di | and also its frock and clothes; perhaps the lit- 

recovered from his disease. J P 
Another instance of the love of the science tle one thongis of going to bed, or more probe- 


. | bly, hung up its clothes to dry after the heavy 
of plants occurs to our memory. The clebrated | storm of Thursday night before it was found. 


Dr. Chalmers, who was when a young man a\|It had built playhouses to while away his lone- 
diligent student of science, regarded Botany as|!iness in the wild woods, and sucked off the 


a favorite pursuit. When he brought home to| fallen timbers for yarde the moss for suste- 


= : -, | mance. It had waited for its mother and fath- 
the parsonage of Kilmarny his motherless bride, | ey's coming to take it home for many days, and 


he records very soon in his journal that she is| had played in the hope of their coming; but 
studying Botany with him. His garden, be. | they could not find it, though so near to them. 
fore this, he was accustomed to arrange scien- | When found it had evidently died within a few 
2 . , | hours; the body had undergone no putrefac- 
tifically, so that various specimens of plants of | tion The poor mother, we learn, has nearly 
the same family were seen growing side by | Jost her reason—and no wonder!” 
side. } 
Nor did he, as his years increased, lay this 
taste for flowers aside, or suffer it to decay.— | The eh pln an 1 bh 
: e sheep went to Jupiter, complaining that 
After he had become the great pulpit orator of | they had to suffer more than all the other ani- 
Scotland, the most eloquent of living preachers mals, and praying him to diminish its misery. 
in his day, we find a little incident which | The king of heaven appeared to be willing, and 
touches upon this very point. Turning to his| said : ; 
biography we give it in the words of a gentle- | *I well perceive, my humble creature, that J 
= | have created thee too defenceless. Now choose 
man at whose father’s house Dr. Chalmers had | how | shall best correct this mistake. Shall I 
spent some days: |arm thy mouth with formidable teeth, and thy 
‘Our family circle,’ says the writer, ‘was | feet with sharp claws ?” 
then unbroken, and among them my eldest | ne no,’ said the sheep, ‘I wish to have 
sister, who to her many accomplishments added | not ing in common with the voracious animals. 


+O tinued Jupiter, * shall i 
a knowledge of botany, attracted Dr. Chalmers’ | on p aapcemry 9 eT ee 


attention. With his usual warm interest in| ‘Alas,’ was the reply, ‘is not the poisonous 


the pursuits of the young, he talked with her | Serpent therefore so much despised? 
on that subject, and examined the flora which |, Well, what shall 1 do then? I will put 


she had collected. Of the plants which grew | oo ug thy head, and give strength unto thy 


in the neighborhood one was wanting among} ‘Not thut either, kind father—I easily might 
the specimens which she had gathered. He | become as malivious as the goat” . 

inquired why, and on her telling him that she| ‘And yet,’ said Jove, ‘thou must have the 
had not been able to find it, he said it was | P0"*',° hurt, if thou wishest to prevent others 


$ a | from doing so to thee.’ 
surely to be found in the neighborhood, andthe | + Must [ indeed, said the sheep, ‘O, then, my 





subject dropped for hat evening. The next | good father, let me remain as { am, for to be 


ayo ney of the power to do evil, and to know 
t, might easily arouse the wish to do it, and it 
is better to suffer than to do wrong.’ 

Jupiter blessed the pious sheep, and from 
that hour it ceased to complain. 


“ONE THING IS NEEDFUL.” 
“One thing is needful, and only one,” 
Said a mother, caressing her little son, 

As he prattled beside her knee : 
But it stopped his full career of play, 
And quick he turned froin his toys away, 
And a troubled face had he. 


* One thing, mawma ! 
How many I need this evening yet 
Before fs put to sleep : 
I want my papa, for a ride on his knee ; 
And [{ want you, too, to read to me 
A story from ‘ Dear Little Peep.’ 


And sister Bessie! I never could do 

Without her, you know, nor yet could you: 
For when little Willie died, 

Though [ don’t remember it very well, 

Yet, mamma, I have often heard you tell 
How papa and you both tried 


Not to be sorry that God should take 
One little lamb, for dear Jesus’ sake, 
So soon to its heavenly home; 
And yet, when you gazed on his empty cot, 
And ever looked round you, but saw him not, 
How often the tears would come! 


You surely forget 


So I need you all, and my nurse as well, 

And many more things that I can tell, 
Even this one short night; 

And to-morrow,—I need so many things 

That the beautiful sunshine always brings 
With its own dear light. 


A walk to the field where the reapers are, 

To see the bright corn-flowers clustering there, 
Along with the pale blue-bell— 

Tell me, mamma, what could you mean 

By saying I only needed one thing, 
For | don’t understand it well ?” 


‘Then his mother raised her heart to Heaven. 
“ Father, thy promise hath been given, 

That my child should be taught of God ; 
Confirm this word to thy handmaid now, 
And by thy own Spirit teach her how 

To point out the heavenly road.” 


“ The flowers are withering every day 

And papa and mamma might be taken away, 
If God wanted them very much ; 

The one thing needful, dear boy, must be 

What would fill up every blank to thee, 
And what death itself cannot touch. 


Tt must be a balm for every care, 


And for all thy need have enough and to spare | 


Wherever thy lot may be cast ; 
It must create a clean heart within, 
And seal thy pardon for every sin, 

And lead thee to heaven at last. 


Seek Jesus, dear child, every day that you live, 
For all these biessings are his to give— 
Oh! early make him your friend ; 
And then no good he’!! withhold from thee, 
But himself will thy one thing needful be, 
Till life’s journey in heaven shall end.” 


A HORSE STORY. 


A venerable friend, whose memory runs back 
nearly fourscore years and ten, told us a story 


the other day illustrative of the retentiveness | 


of a horse’s memory,which struck us as too good 
not to be told again. The occurrence dated 
back to the days of his boyhood, and was re- 
lated with all the particulars of collateral veri- 
fication. We give it in brief: 

A favorite horse which had been stolen from 
his stall, after an interval of two or three years 
was driven by his pecting purch to 
the door of his former owner, The latter as- 
serting his right of property, and offering to 
submit the validity of his claim to the horse's 
decision, the purchaser cheerfully accepted the 
proposal. 

The test was to be the horse’s removal of 
the wooden pin which fastened the barn door, 
his ofening the door and taking his accustomed 
place in the stall. On being unharnessed and 
allowed the liberty of the yard, he at first be- 
gan to nibble about the borders of the en- 
closure. Presently his eye (he had but one) 
caught sight of the stable door; recollections 
of oats and other choice provender seemed to 
be awakened; and without the slightest ap- 
parent misgiving, he pr ded tu d rate, 
much to the amusement if not satisfaction of 
both plaintiff and defendent in this novel case 
of reference, in which party the right of owner- 
ship was vested. It is hardly necessary to add 
that the supposed owner was allowed to return 
home minus his nag, a wiser if not a richer 
man than when he came.—Salem Register. 








WOMEN IN TURKEY. 

A missionary at Kharpoot, in Turkey, in 
giving some account of a journey he took re- 
cently, says : 

* On the road, during the first day, we saw a 
characteristic exhibition ot woman’s degrada- 
tion in ‘Turkey,—a team of four women, draw- 
ing a scraper, which was held by a stout, lazy 
looking man! On my asking whether he was 
a Turk, with his four wives, the reply was, 
‘No; he is an Armenian, and these are proba- 
bly his wife and his brothers’ wives ; or per- 
haps they are the wives of his neighbors, for 
even that would be no shame!’ Thus ina 
land where custom bids the woman to conceal 
her face from the common gaze, a man’s wife 
may, without dishonor, take the donkey’s place 
at the scraper, by the roadside! Another 
woman was vigorously plying the spade, while 
her husband was lying at his ease upon the 
ground near by!’ 


FALL FROM A BALLOON. 

The London T'imes reports that on the 15th 
ult. a man named Hall ascended in a balloon 
from Newcastle-on-the-Tyne. In about twenty- 
five minutes the balloon descended in the 
neighborhood of Bolden, about seven miles 
from Newcastle, and fell in a clover field. ‘The 
grappling irons, however, did not keep hold of 
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GOOD NEWS FOR LITTLE FOLKg, 
GOULD & LINCOLN, 59 WASHINGTON 8, 
HAVE JUST PUBLISHED 
arn nraTouy semen Ame, neuen 
I cloth. 63 cents. coos Nan 
CHARMING story, full of fascination to al) Chilérey 


the ground, end some of the ballast having u 
set, the balloon suddenly rose egain, when Mr. 
Hall, who was about to alight from the car at 
the time the balloon rose, and whose feet 
caught in the ropes, was whirled suddenly into 
the air. For a moment he hung with his head 
downwards, when the rope got disentangled, 
and he fell a distance, it is computed, of 120 | ~%, aud youth, and teaching the beat eat Ot Virty, 
feet. A farmer and his son who were in a| into maty familycircles. and nobler ain, 
field close by, came to his assistance, and he | 


PLEASANT PAGES FOR YOUNG PEOPLE; OF Book 
was found to be sensible, but he soon after be-| of Home Education and Entertainment. 
came i He was d to Scots- 


: By 8. Prony 
en With numerous illustrations. Smo. eloty 
A ‘ cents. - 

house, where he was immediately attended by | This little volume furnishes an inexhaustible store, 

a surgeon; and though he fell the fearful dis- fan agent ap terpenes nt - 

4 7 cr A A INCE. 
tance mentioned, there are some hopes he will Elements of Success, drawn from the Life and ce ~ 
recover. After Mr. Hall was thrown out, the | ter of the lateAmosLawrence. By WILLIAM M.Tuarny, 
balloon ascended to a great height, and was| author of “The Poor Girl and True Woman_ 
last seen drifting out to the German Ocean.— co — ee ee ma eas 

. . ° wi 

A little dog belonging to the was tak- | met for years.”"—[Chicago Herald. + ham 

en up in the car. “ There is scarcely a page that will not rivet the x, 

tention and interest the mind of the young reader,”_ 

[N. ¥. Evangeliet. 

“ We wish very earnestly that all the business men 
our great cities knew the worth of this volume.””—;pry,. 
byterian Banner. 

THE POOR GIRL AND TRUE WOMAN ; or, 
of Woman’s Success, drawn from the life of Mary Lye 
and others. A Book for Girls. By Win y 
TuaysR, author of “The Poor Boy and Merchay 
Prince.”? 16mo. cloth, gilt back, 75 cents. 

This book is filled with weighty instruction, enliven 

y an abundance of anecdotes. Mary Lyon is the centyj 

figure of the book, but illustrations of its teachings y, 

drawn from the lives of many other distinguished wome, 

Parents will find the above ‘* Companion Books” gq 
mirably adapted for presents to a son and daughter 
Uniform in size, typography. and binding. 

THE AIMWELL STORIES; Six Volumes, uniform, 
with Box. 











BOYS, HELP YOUR MOTHERS. 


We have seen from two to six great hearty 
boys sitting by the kitchen stove, toasting | 
their feet, und cracking nuts or jokes, while 
| their mother, a slender woman, has gone to the | 
wood-pile for wood, to the well for water, or to | 
the meat-house to cut frozen steak for dinner; | 
this is not as it should be. There is much | 
work about house too hard forwoman. Heavy | 
lifting, hard extra steps, which should be done | 
by those more able. Boys, don’t let your) 
mother do it all, especially if she is a feeble | 
woman. Dull, prosy housework is irksome 
enough, at best. It is a long work, too, it be-| 
ing impossible to tell when it is quite done, | 
and then on the morrow the whole is to be) 
gone over with again. ‘There is more of it| 
than one is apt to think. We wish some busy, | 
all-day-house- worker, the arrangement of whose 
house is about as inconvenient as it can be, a 
no uncommon state of things, would count her 
steps for one day, and let us have the result in| Hair. For efficacy and agreeableness, it is without aa 
miles: let it be noted how —_ times she | ee pie ha pS 
goes into the cellar, to the wood-pile, to the) j¢ Scometes its healthy and vigeeos growth. 
pump, up and down stairs, and especially how i 


It is not greasy or sticky. 
many times from the stove to the buttery.—| t leaves no disagreeable odor. 
Morning Star. 





This series of works for youth is designed to 

some of the leading phases of youthful character, andy 
point out their tendencies to future good and evil. They 
depict the quiet, natural scenes and incidents of 4 
day life, in city and country, mingling important mon) 
lessons with amusing, curious, and useful information— 
Each volume is complete of itself, but a connecting thread 
runs through the whole. 


fe Dee ee 
BURNETT’S COCOAINE. 
A compound of Cocoa-nut Oil, &c., for dressing thy 


It softens the hair when hard and dry. 
It soothes the irritated scalp skin. 

It affords the richest lustre. 

It remains longest in effect. 

it costs fifty cents for a half pint bottle. 


Burnett’s Cocoaine. 
Burnett’s Cocoaine. 
Burnett’s Cocoaine. 


TESTIMONIAL. 
Boston, July 19, 1857, 

Massrs. J. Burnett & Co.—I cannot refuse to state 
the salutary effect in my own aggravated case, of your 
excellent Hair Cil—(Cocoaine.) 

For many months my hair had been falling off, until! 
was fearful of losing it entirely. The skin upon my head 
became gradually more and more inflamed, to that! could 
not touch it without fp This irritated condition | 
attributed to the use of various advertised hair washes, 
which I have since been told contain gamphene spirit. 

By the advice of my physician, to whom you haa showed 
your process of purifying the Oil, | commenced iu 
use the last week inJune. The first appl’cation allayed 
the itching and irrivation; in three or four days the red- 
ness and tenderness disappeared—the hair ceased to fall, 
and I have now a thick growth of new hair. I trust that 
others, similar:y afflicted, will be induced to try the same 
remedy. Yours very truly, 

SUSAN R. POPE. 
Burnett’s Cocoaine. 

A single application renders the hair (no matter how 
stiff and dry,) soft and glossy for several days. Itis 
conceded by all who have used it to be the best and 
cheapest Hair Dressing in th: World. 

Prepared by JOSEPH BURNETT & CO., Boston. 

For sale by dealers generally at 50 cents a bottle. 
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FOLLOW THE RIGHT. 


No matter who you are, what your lot, or 
where you live, you cannot afford to do that 
which is wrong. The only way to obtain hap- 
piness and pleasure for yourself, is to do the 
right thing. You may not always hit the mark ; 
but you should, nevertheless, always aim for 
it, and with every trial your skill will increase. 
Whether you are to be praised or blamed for it 
by others; whether it will seemingly make 
you richer or poorer, or whether no other per- 
|son than yourself knows of your action, still, 
always, and in all cases, do the right thing.— 
Your first lessons in this rule will sometimes | 
| seen hard ones, but they will grow easier and | 
| easier, till, finally, doing the right thing will | 
become a habit, and to do a wrong will seem 
an impossibility. 








THE WINE GLASS. 
Who hath woe? Who hath sorrow? 
Who hath contentions ? Who 
hath wounds without cause? 
Who hath redness of eyes? 
They that tarry long at the 





wine! They that go to tie Se eee eee 
seek mixed wine ! SUNDAY SCHOOL BOOKS, 
— thou not upon PUBLISHED BY J. E. TILTUN & CO., 
u Se 7. —. 7 161 WASHINGTON STREET, BOSTON. 
it iweth it MOTHERS OF THE BIBLE. By Mrs. 8.G. Asutos, 
give . its with an introduction by Rev. A. L. Stone. 75 cts. 
color in “* Beautifully written and calulated to excite s 
the cup stronger interest in the study of the Bible.”’ 
when it OLD SOUTH CHAPEL PRAYER MEETING, its Hit 
A tory, with instances of remarkable conversions in an- 
moveth itself swer to prayer. 50 cts. 
aright. SABBATH TALKS WITH LITTLE CHILDBEN 
At ABOUT THE PSALMS OF DAVID. By Mrs. 8. G. 
| the last ASHTON, author of “‘ Mothers of the Bible.’’ 38 cts. 


SABBATH TALKS WITH LITTLE CHILDREN 
ABOUT JESUS, same author, also illustrated. 38 ct. 
CATHARINE. A beautiful book by the author of * Ag- 
nes, orthe Little Key.”’ 75 cts. 


AGNES AND THE LITTLE KEY. Author of “Cs 
tharine.” 75 cts. 


BERTHA AND HER BAPTISM. Same author. 85 cts. 


ta LIGHT HEARTED GIRL. By Jesuru ALpss. 
cts. 


THE LOST LAMB. 34 cts. 
THE CARDINAL FLOWER. 34 cts. 
THE BURIAL OF THE FIRST-BORN, 34 cts. 
7" And other beautiful books for Sunday School Li- 


braries. 
J. E. TILTON & CO., 
161 Washington St., Opposite Milk. 


J. E. TILTON & CO. have all the different Societies’ 
books, and a complete of the P yteri 
Board on hard to furnish Schools, and the trade. % 


It biteth like a 
serpent and stingeth like an adder. 





Once a Quaker and a neighbor set out ona 
|journey in company, each driving his own 
|horse. The Quaker was placid in temper, and 
| kind to his beast; but the other was irritable, 
|and kept his horse in a constant ferment by his 

unkind treatment and useless severity. By- 
jand-by the travellers came to an object of 
which their horses were afraid, and began to 
hold back. The Quaker’s neighbor violently 
| whipped, and jerked, and abused his poor 
| horse, and became quite furious with anger.— 
| At last the tormented and maddened animal 
| darted forward, and rushing over a steep bank, 
the carriage was smashed and the hors: killed. 
| The owner, alsu, was dangerously hurt. But 
the moderate Quaker, stepping from his ve- 
hicle, took his pocket handkerchief, and spread- 
ing it over the face of his excited horse, led 
him quietly past the terrifying object. 








THE BOSTON REMEDY! 


REDDING’S RUSSIA SALVE. 
VEGETABLE OINTMENT! 


tbe perfectly free from any mercurial matter or injuriouwt 
particles, and in no case will its application interfere 
with the remedies that may be prescribed by a regular 
physici t is an indisp ble article of household 
necessity, being used alike by rich and poor; aud has 
proved itself the BEST AND SUREST REMEDY for ail those 
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A poor blind girl brought to a clergyman, 
thirty shillings for the missionary cause. 
| *Youare a poor blind girl,’ said he, ‘and 
| cannot afford to give so much.’ 
| * Yes,’ said she, ‘but I can afford it, better, 

perhaps, than you suppose.’ 

* How so?” 

*[T am a basket-maker, and can work as well 
in the dark as in the light. Now [ am sure in 
last winter, it must have cost those girls who 
have eyes, more than thirty shillings for can- 
| dles to work by, which I have saved, and there- 
| fore hope you will take it for the missionaries.’ 





bodily affi viz— 

Burns, Scalds, Felons, Old Sores, Flesh Wounds, Piles, 
Chapped Hands, Chilblains, Erysipelas, Sore Nipples, 
Frost Bitten Parts. Sprains, Corns, Wens, Cancers, Ulcers, 
Whitlows, Warts, Bunions, Ringworm, Sties, Sore Lips, 
Sore Eyes, Nettle Bash, Salt Kheum, Musqueto Bites, 
Spider Stings, Flea Bites, ye Cuts, le. Pp 
tions, Pimples, Ingrowing Nails, Freckles, Tan, Sua 
Burn Blisters, and all Cutaneous Diseases and Eruptions 
Generally! 
This salve is put up in metal boxes, three sizes, at 2 
cents, 50 cents and $l. The largest size contains the 
quantity of six of the smallest boxes, and is warri 

to retain its virtues in any climate. 
REDDING & CO., Proprietors, Boston, Mass. 
Barnes & Park wholesale agents, 13 & 15 Park Bow, 
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YOUTH’S COMPANION 


A FAMILY PAPER 
DEVOTED TO 
Piety, Morality, Brotherly Love- No Se 
tarianism, No Controversy- 
PUBLISHED WEEKLY BY 
OLMSTEAD & CO., BOSTON, MB. 
No. 22 School Street. 


Paice $14 ream. 81x corres ron $5, PAYMENT 1 A* 
VANCE. 


When Algernon Sidney was told that he 
might save his life by telling a falsehood—by 
oes his handwriting—he said: ‘When 
God has brought me into a dilemma in which I 
must assert a lie or lose my life, he gives me a 
clear indication of my duty, which is to prefer 
death to falsehood.’ 


Why is a celebrated town in New Hamp- 
shire like an army defeated? Because it is 
Concord—(conquered.) 


A word of kindness is seldom spoken in vain. 
It isa seed which, when dropped by chance 
| Springs up a flower. 














BOUND VOLUMES $1 and g1,35. 


W. Hyde, & E. F. Duren, Bangor, Agents. 
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